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Summary: Most relationships are built on words and spoken vows. But 
not this one, instead it is built on silence, and those silent 
promises that occupy that empty space. Toothcup 


When You Say Nothing at All 

Greetings all W3R-S1N here with a quick/simple songfic oneshot. 

In writhing this I hope to try and revive the sad creature that is my 
muse . 

I apologize for my mass absence, life has been throwing some heavy 
hits my way as of late. And despite how much I love all you readers, 

I must put myself first. 

Apologies for the lack of quality in this piece. 

The pairing Toothcup. So that means, male/male. no like, no read. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Toothless was a truly amazing creature. But far more amazing was 
the bond he shared with his Rider Hiccup. The two were inseparable, 
where one went the other was sure to follow. While most of the 
Vikings saw the Dragons as pets, or simple beasts of burden. Hiccup 
saw Toothless as much more. Toothless was his best friend, his most 
trusted companion . <p> 

His lover. 

But that last fact is one of the pairs greatest secrets. None could 
ever know of their union, that sacred bond blessed by Freya herself. 
Yet perhaps more amazing than that fact is the way the bond effects 
the two . 



_It ' s amazing how you can speak right to my heart 

>Without saying a word you can light up the dark<br>Try as I may I 
could never explain 

>What I hear when you don't say a thing<em> 

Hiccup and Toothless could carry on entire conversations, and neither 
had to speak. They could read the other like a book. Hiccup could 
read the way the dragon stood, the way his eyes shifted, the sound of 
the rumbles and roars. But the thing that would always make his heart 
race, was when he would catch the dragon looking at him from a 
distance . 

_The smile on your face lets me know that you need me 

>There ' s a truth in your eyes sayin' you'll never leave me<br>The 

touch of your head says you'll catch me if ever I fall 

>You say it best when you say nothing at all<em> 

Those poison green orbs would tear through his mind, whispering sweet 
nothings and silent promises. In return Hiccup would smile, and a 
heavy blush would stain his cheeks for a few seconds. He would 
remember the feel of scale on skin, the gentle nature of his lover 
despite the size difference. 

_A11 day long I can hear people talking out loud 

>But when you hold me near, you drown out the crowd<br>01d Mr. 

Webster could never define 

>What ' s being said between your heart and mine<em> 

With the coming of the dragons. Hiccup had gained immense popularity. 
Everyday people would flag him down and ask about their dragons, or 
just chat. Hiccup always stop, it being against his nature not to, 
but the words would always stop when he felt the scales of his lover 
brush across his skin. The world would go black, only dragon and 
rider would be relationships relied on talking. That simple ability 
to say what you needed to. But not Hiccup and Toothless. 

It was amazing, almost unbelievable. 

But they heard more from each other, when they said nothing at 
all . 

_The smile on your face lets me know that you need me 

>There ' s a truth in your eyes sayin' you'll never leave me<br>The 

touch of your hand says you'll catch me if ever I fall 

>You say it best when you say nothing at all<em> 

_The smile on your face lets me know that you need me 
><em>_There ' s a truth in your eyes sayin' you'll never leave me 

>The touch of your hand says you'll catch me if ever I fall<em> 

_You say it best when you say nothing at all_ 
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>Allow me to apologise for the poor quality of this peice 
again . <pxp> 



Please read and Review. And spare me the flames, constructive 
criticism is good, but no flames. 

Till we meet again, 

W3R-S1N 


End 
f ile . 



